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it to remain where It was as the easiest solution of the problem of what to do with it.
Upon shore Capt. Bottolfsen and his men had erected a house, half of timbers from the wreck, half of sailcloth, had installed therein the ship's galley, and were not so very uncomfortable. They had saved some of the stores, and were in no immediate danger of famine. Having assured myself they were safe, and after making an arrangement with Capt. Bottolfsen to take a small boat and proceed with a picked party to the south in search of a ship, I returned to my sledging expedition, running on Norwegian ski or snowshoes.
We decided to go on with our trip, though forced in prudence to modify the plan in important particulars, because our ship had been destroyed behind us, and there was no certainty of finding another. The same storm which had wrecked our vessel had piled the ice mountain high against all the islands in that part of Spitz-bergen, making it impossible to get out upon the normal pack, where travel, though difficult, is still practicable. Advised by my Norwegian comrades that we might find better ice farther east, we traveled in that direction. After several clays of arduous work, pulling our heavy sledges and boats, we found it necessary to